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TEN YEARS ON 

Script: John Wagner, Alan Grant 
Art: Garry Leach 
Letters: Tom Frame 


Originally published in 2000 AD Prog 520 




YOU PUT HIM ON 
THE ISLANP TEN 
YEARS AGO. LOOKS 
LIKE HE PLANS TO 
SETTLE THE SCORE. 


HE'S NOW HOLEP UP AT 
THE MUNCE-CO PLANT 
HE'S TAKEN HOSTAGES. 
HE'S THREATENING TO 
KILL THEM UNLESS J 
, YOU SHOW 


ONE OF THE T. 
PRISONERS WAS 

RANPOIPH WHITELY 
, AKA WHITE* -j 





Ten KARS... He COULD hardly 
remember him. rnRe'D seen 

A LOT Of PERPS UNDER THE 
BRIDGE SINCE THeN. 


THIRL'D Been A WAR - HOO 
MILLION DIAD. THERE'D BEEN 
PLAGUES - DISASTERS - 
FIRES AND FLOODS. 


The city had trembled at the 

VISITATIONS OF <JUDGE DEATH 
AND NOSFERATUi OF CAPTAIN 
SHANK AND ORLOK THE 
ASSASSIN. 


















10,000,000 ISA 
DANGEROUS AGE, CYNTHIA 


Script: Alan Grant 
Art: Colin MacNeil 
Letters: Tom Frame 


Originally published in 2000 AD Prog 628 






WE FIRST WENT MOBILE 
WAY 0ACK PURIN 1 THE 
HOUSIN' CRISIS OF ‘99, 
US AN' ABOUT TWEIHNV 
OTHERS. 'COURSE. THE 
JUDGES TOLD US IT'P 
ONLY BE FOP A COUPLE 
OF WEEKS, Till THEY 


FOUND US PERMANENT > 















r AND THERE YOU HAVE ^ 
l ITi VIDPERS-PROOF. IF 4 
* PROOF WERE NEEDED, 4 



GRANOLA WILLDURY- YOU HAVE JUST 
SEEN YOUR ENTIRE FAMILY PERISH 
AND YOUR HOME DESTROYED. YET > 
YOU, A FRAIL OLD LADY. HAVE -J 
COME THROUGH UNSCATHED. js^V 


? 


y t HAVE NO 
r HESITATION. 

/ ON EEHALF OF 
> OUR VIEWERS. IN 
[ NOMINATING YOU 
? OUR NEW "STAR 
1 FOR A DAY" ! 






THE MEGA-RACKETS: 
THE NUMBERS RACKET 

Script: John Wagner, Alan Grant 
Art: Colin Wilson 
Letters: Tom Frame 

Originally published in 2000 AD Progs 218, 219 



THE MEGA RACKETS 


t\S 


SSSS^SffSSBSo---' 


tHAMMA-Ctr*MKSmBr, 
rut PULL mUHCH OfMtr/tl 
ott Bm HtmMAHOWR 

iM| v 




> 




s^ : 


;;5?wTriy;- 


N 


rs\ 











m COMPANY COMPUTER CAN SUPPLY PERSONAL 
DATA ONSTAEf FOR THE PURPOSES OF BLACKMAIL. 
PRIVATE COMPANY PLANS CAN BE STOLEN ANPSOLD 
TO COMPETITORS. . . BUT THE NUMBERS BOSS&S 
FAVOURITE CRIME BY FAR IS LARCENY. 





III 


FOR INSTANCE, LEM SAY I TAP A JEWELLERY BROKER'S 
COMPUTER. IF I WISH, 1 CAN PROGRAMME IT TO SEND ME 
ONE MILLION GREDS'WORTROF GOODS |WHW I CAN 
ALSO PROGRAMME MY ORDER AS “PAID I 11 . THE COMPANY 
WON'T EVEN KNOW 'PS BEING ROBBED * UNTIL IT GOES 
V BANKRUPT ! < 









I HAVE THAT COVERED. 

AS SOON AS ANYONE STARTS TO 
PROBE MY PHONEY ACCOUNT, THE 
COMPUTER « INSTRUCTED TO WARN 
MY OWN COMPUTER, GIVING ME 
TIME TO ERASE ALL EVIDENCE 
AND CLEAR OUT t 


THl UtrU*£ , mOP ZmAfNEDHlS PROilEM - 










THE MEGA-RACKETS 
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FLOOD'S THIRTEEN 


Script: John Wagner 
Art: Henry Flint 
Colours: Chris Blythe 
Letters: Tom Frame 


Originally published in Judge Dredd Megazine 237 






f LOOK, I HAD EIGHTEEN YEARS IN THE CUBES — 

/ YOU THINK I WANT TO COM E BACK? NO WAY' I'M 
A CHANGED MAN* CRIME DOESN'T PAY, I KNOW 
V THAT NOW. WHEN I GET OUT I'M GOING STRAIGHT 
^ AS A BOLT. THAT'S A PROMISE* 



ON THE 

CONTRARY. 


YOU WOULD DO W WHY SHOULD I? I 
WELL TO MIND 1 SERVED MY SENTENCE. 
YOUR TONE WHEN 1 THERE'S NOTHING YOU 
ADDRESSING US, ^ CAN DO TO ME. 

MR FLOOD. ^ 


MR FLOOD, THE PURPOSE OF 
THIS HEARING IS TO DETERMINE 
WHETHER IF RELEASED YOU ARE 
LIKELY TO OFFEND AGAIN. 


MAYBE I WILL 
AND MAYBE I 
WON'T. WHAT'S 
IT TO YOU? 


MR FLOOD, YOU COMMITTED A STRING OF 
SERIOUS ROBBERIES. YOU ARE A CUNNING 
AND HARDENED CRIMINAL. CAN YOU TELL US 
WHY IF RELEASED YOU WOULD NOT CONTINUE 
THIS PATTERN OF BEHAVIOUR? ^ 


OKAY 


you 


WIN 


you 


GOT 


My 


WORD 


YOU ARE ALSO 
A CUNNING AND 
HARDENED LIAR, 
MR FLOOD. YOUR 
WORD WILL NOT 
DO. 




JUST KEEPIN' BUSY 
TILL SOMETHIN' 
BETTER COMES 
ALONG. 


THIS WHAT IT 
COMES TO, HOCUS — 
FLIPPIN 1 WELTZ IN A 
TEN-CRED EATERIE? 


LONG TIME NO 
SEE, JONNY. 


LONG TIME, ALL RIGHT. 
TWENTY-ONE STINKIN' yEARS ON 
AN EIGHTEEN STRETCH. IN THE 
END I HAD TO CONVINCE MySELF I 
WAS GOING TO BE A GOOD LITTLE 
BOy BEFORE THOSE TWISTED 
SCUM WOULD LET ME OUT. 


BUT I KNEW AS SOON AS I 
SMELT FRESH AIR IT WAS ALL 
A CON. I'M GOING TO PAY 
THEM BACK FOR ALL THEM 
yEARS. THIS TIME I'M GOING 
FOR THE BIG ONE. 


I NEED A GOOD TEAM, 
HOCUS. yOU READy TO 
GO BACK TO WORK? 






WE'RE GONNA NEED 
GOOD STRONGARM. 

WHO'S AVAILABLE? 


MO WHITE'S OUR 
MAN. AND THE BORG 
BROTHERS ARE LOOKING 
FOR ACTION. 


NAH, FRANKIE CAUGHT A 
TWELVE STRETCH IN 101. HIS 
KID'S AROUND — SON JA. 
THEY SAY SHE'S A BETTER 
TEKHEAD THAN THE OLD 
. MAN. REAL CLUED UP. a 


TEKS - I GOT 
HARVEY SOX LINED 
UP, BUT WE NEED A 
NUMBER TWO. 
FRANKIE TWYCE 
STILL WORKIN'? 


THEY WERE PRIMED 
TO TAKE A BIG FALL FOR 
SOME BUSINESS UP IN 
THE HAB ZONE, BUT 
THEY GOT OFF ON A 
. TECHNICALITY. . 


TECHNICALITY? 


I GOT VIN DOBLE AN' FOO YOUNG 
ON 'TRONICS. POP WEESLY'S 
COMIN' ON AS FRONT-UP GUY. 

. WE'LL NEED A WHEEL MAN. a 


THAT JUST 
LEAVES THE 

COACH. 


OKAY, GET 
SHORTY 


WHAT ABOUT BILLY LIPS? 


NEVER HAVE TOO 
MUCH MUSCLE. 
CALL 'IM. 


LONG AS HE CAN 
KEEP 'EM SHUT. 


THEY 


KILLED ALI 
WITNESSES 


THE 




MY KID BRO NEWT WOULD 
LOVE A PIECE OF THIS, 
JONNY. HE AIN'T BORGED UP 
OR NOTHIN', BUT HE CAN 
HANDLE HISSELF. 


HOW ABOUT 
SHORTY PALMER? 

HE'S SMALL BUT 
HE'S SHARP. 







I SAID THE BIG ONE, 
AND THEY DON'T COME NO 
BIGGER' WE'RE GOIN' FOR 
THE JACKPOT — WE'RE 
GONNA TAKE THE 
v MIRAGE! 4 


SO WHAT'S 
THE PLAN, JONNY? 
WHAT 'RE WE GOING 
TO HIT? 


I®® 





ONCE A YEAR THE MEGA- 
CITY ONE TREASURE SHIP 
THE MIRAGE TOURS THE 
COLONIES PICKING UP 
TAXES AND TRIBUTES. 


THEY SET UP BASE IN A 
DISUSED WAREHOUSE — 


THERE'S ENOUGH 
ON THE MIRAGE TO 
MAKE US ALL RICH 
A THOUSAND TIMES 
OVER* 


IT COMES IN ALL FORMS — 
DRUGS, CHEMICALS, 
SPICES. FUEL ROCKS FROM 
LUTUS, PRICELESS NODE- 
STONES FROM THE CRYSTAL 
WORLDS. THERE'S BULLION 
AND CASH IN 30 DIFFERENT 
. ALIEN DENOMINATIONS. A 


IT LANDS HERE, AT 
GRAND CENTRAL SPACEPORT. 
THEY CLOSE OFF A WHOLE 
SECTION - NOBODY GETS 
IN EXCEPT AUTHORISED 
V PERSONNEL. ^ 


WE TAPPED INTO JUSTICE 
DEPARTMENT STRATEGIC PLANNING 
FILES. THEY'LL HAVE THREE 
ON DUTY, PLUS 30 HELMETS 
^ ON THE GROUND. 


THREE TYPE k 
HOVERFIGHTERS WILL 
BE KEEPING WATCH 
OVERHEAD, WITH 
MORE ON CALL. 


AND WE'RE 
SUPPOSED TO HEIST 
IT? YOU'RE SCARING 
ME HERE, MAN. 


OFFICER IN 
CHARGE OF THIS 
YEAR'S OPERATION 

IS DREDD. 


YOU WON'T BE. BECAUSE 
SHORTLY AFTER THE MIRAGE 
TOUCHES DOWN A TRANSPORT 
ARRIVES WITH TEN GOOD 
. MEN AND TRUE — ^ 


I THOUGHT YOU WERE A 
SERIOUS OPERATOR, MR 
FLOOD. I'VE NO BIG URGE 
TO COMMIT SUICIDE. 


WHAT— A 
JURY? 


ACCOUNTANTS. 


THEY REMAIN THERE 
UNDISTURBED UNTIL THEY 
HAVE CARRIED OUT A COMPLETE 
INVENTORY AND INSPECTION OF 
THE CARGO. THAT CAN TAKE UP 
V TO FOUR DAYS. > 


JUDGE ACCOUNTANTS, 

TO BE EXACT. THEY GO 
ABOARD AND TAKE FULL 
CHARGE OF THE SHIP. 


SO WE TAKE 'EM 
OUT AN' GO IN AS 
THEM* GOTCHA/ 







THE TEAM WILL BE LED 
BY MILLET, CHIEF AUDITOR 
AT THE GRAND HALL. POP, 
THAT'S YOUR JOB. WE GOT 
FACE-CHANGE FACILITIES 
HERE. YOU'RE GOING TO HAVE 
TO TALK US IN THERE. THINK 
W YOU CAN HANDLE IT? ^ 


YOUNG 


BORN* 


W WHIPPERSNAPPER* 

V I'VE BEEN CRUNCHING 


ft NUMBERS SINCE 

A BEFORE YOU WERE 

wm - Vl > 




WE ALSO HAVE A 
SMALLER, PORTABLE SISTER 
UNIT. WE TAKE THAT ABOARD 
DISGUISED AS TESTING 
W EQUIPMENT. ^ 


THAT LOOKS JUST 
LIKE THE EXPERIMENTAL 
FASTFORM UNIT 
THEY HAVE OVER AT 
w EDISON. > 


THEY HAD OVER AT 
EDISON. WE PAID 
THEM A VISIT THREE 
NIGHTS AGO WITH A 

HOVERLOADER. 


THE REST 
IS EASY — WE 
JUST 'PORT 
IT OUT* 





THAT'S HOW LONG THE 
LAST ONE HAP TAKEN. 


BAP ENOUGH HAVING TO 
ORGANISE 2k -HOUR SECURITY— 
BOOKING AERIAL UNITS — 
PEALING WITH THE SIMPS AT 
GRANP CENTRAL SPACEPORT. BUT 
FOUR PAYS - 


FOUR PAYS OFF THE STREETS. FOUR 
PAYS WHILE MILLET PIP HIS WORK. 


z_Z_ 


METICULOUSLY. 

// 


PAINSTAKINGLY 


WHILE HE WAITEP PENT ANP 
SEETHING ON THE TARMAC. 





SPEED IT UP — MY LIFE! DEAR ME. NO! 
CAN'T HURRY NUMBERS, YOU KNOW/ WEIGHTS 
AND MEASURES TAKE THEIR OWN GOOD TIME! 
GOT TO BE THOROUGH, DREDD! I'M NOTHING 
s. IF NOT THOROUGH/ ^ 


MILLET — DREDD. I'LL 
NEED YOUR ROSTER 
FOR NEXT SATURDAY. 


CERTAINLY/ 
JUST MAKING IT 
UP NOW/ 


AND LISTEN, MILLET — 
ANY CHANCE WE CAN 
SPEED IT UP A LITTLE 
THIS YEAR? 


TUFOFS 
THOROUGH AND 
THERE'S JUST 
PLAIN SLOW, 
MILLET. LOOK, I'M 
GOING TO GIVE 
YOU 40 HOURS 
MAX — 


IT IS NOT FOR YOU TO SET ME TIME 
LIMITS/ DEAR ME, NO/ IT WILL TAKE 
AS LONG AS IT TAKES/ AND IF THAT'S 
NOT GOOD ENOUGH, I SUGGEST YOU 
TAKE IT UP WITH THE CHIEF JUDGE/ 


LOOK, MILLET, 
MAYBE I CAME ON A 
BIT HEAVY THERE. ALL 
I'M SAYING IS — 


k/Ji 11 

^3r ^ 













PRACTICE MADE PERFECT, AND JONNY FLOOD 
AND HIS TEAM OVERLOOKED NO DETAIL ~ 


CAREFUL, SONJA. 
THIS AIN'T THE BEST 
FACE I EVER HAD, 
BUT IT STILL BEATS 
MEAT GUMBO. 


NO WORRIES, 
POP. USED TO 
WORK IN A 
SALON. 






NOTE THE 
MANNERISMS, 
THE RECURRING 
EXPRESSIONS. 
HE SPITS THINGS 
OUT — SHORT, 
SHARP, LIKE A 
. NAIL GUN. 


DON'T I KNOW IT* 
OH, YES* NAIL 
GUN* ACCOUNTS 
IS MY BUSINESS* 
NUMBERS IS MY 
GAME.' 



I PULLED MILLET'S TEAM OFF THE 
COMPUTER. THESE ARE THE NAMES AND 
STAFF PROFILES. THREE OF THEM ARE 
. FEMALE. COULD BE A PROBLEM. . 


THEY'RE OFFICE JOCKEYS. 
WE'VE GOTTA TAKE IT MILLET'S 
THE ONLY ONE DREDD KNOWS 
PERSONALLY. ^ 











TEST 

TELEPORTATION 
STAND BACK* 


THE AUDIT PARTY'S 
ROUTE WILL TAKE THEM 
THROUGH THE KARLOV 
TUNNEL. THERE'S A 
DISUSED BRANCH HERE 
TO LUGOSI — THAT'S 
WHERE WE'LL BE 
v WAITING. y 


YOU LEAVE THE TRANSPORT 
AND WALK STRAIGHT TO THE 
MIRAGE. YOU DO NOT LOOK 
RIGHT OR LEFT. YOU DO NOT 
REMOVE YOUR HELMETS. DO 
YOU KNOW WHY? 


BECAUSE YOU'RE ACCOUNTANTS! 
THE EYES OF REAL JUDGES ARE ON 

YOU — HARDENED STREET JUDGES. 
THEY FILL YOU WITH A SENSE OF 
INADEQUACY. YOUR HELMET IS 
. YOUR PROTECTION* ^ 







'THERE'S ONE CAMERA COVERING THE 
ENTRANCE TO THE BRANCH. yOU'LL ATTACH A 
REMOTE-CONTROLLED DISRUPTOR TO IT.' 


WE GOT ANY 
MAINTENANCE WORK 
SCHEDULED ON CAM 19? 


NOT THAT I KNOW OF. 


WORKS OUGHT TO TELL 
US WHEN THEY'RE GOING TO 
START MESSING AROUND. . 


CAM I9'S ON 
THE FRITZ-' 


KEEP IT 
MOVING/ 


THOUGHT 
WORKS SORTED 
THAT OUT. 


BACK AGAIN. 


mm 


ON THE DAY OF THE JOB 
THE BORGS AN' SHORTY 
WILL STAY HERE TO HANDLE 
THE GOODS AS THEY COME 
THROUGH. 


WITH THE EXCEPTION OF 
LIPS THE REST OF US WILL 
DRIVE TO THE TUNNEL. 














'THE MIRAGE ARRIVES AT 15.30 


SHE'S TOUCHING 
DOWN ! 


GET YOUR PEOPLE 
MOVING, MILLET. DON'T 
WANT TO BE HERE A 
SECOND LONGER THAN 
I HAVE TO. 


THE MARKS ARE 
LEAVING NOW* 


/ / % 
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I'M YOUR ESCORT/ 
FOLLOW MB! 


HELL, THEY'RE TURNING 
LEFT INTO CRIPP/ THAT'S 
OFF-ROUTE/ 


THEY'RE STOPPING — 
SOME KIND OF HOLD-UP. 

TRAFFIC'S BACKED UP 
FROM THE BOULEVARD — 


HEADING FOR THE 
SKEDWAY/ THE LONG 
WAY ROUND/ 


LIPS, IT'S NO GOOD/ 
YOU'VE GOTTA GET THEM 
BACK ON ROUTE/ 


EAST ON 
ZATOPEC — 
RIGHT INTO 


DREDD SENT 


ME 


THAT TRAFFIC UAM 
WAS NO ACCIDENT/ 
IT WAS STAGED TO 
PUSH YOU ONTO THE 
SKEDWAY/ THERE'S 
AN ARMED GANG UP 
AHEAD WAITING TO 
TAKE YOU OUT/ . 















THEY WERE BACK ON 
THE ROAP WITHIN 
FIVE MINUTES — 


THIS IS DREDD.' 
WHAT'S KEEPING 
YOU, MILLET? 



TRAFFIC JAM. 1 HARDLY 
OUR FAULT/ TRAFFIC'S 
YOUR BUSINESS, DRE 00, 

ACCOUNTING IS OURSf 


you WON'T FIND 
US WANTING WHERE 
ACCOUNTING IS 
concerned; dear 
me, no; 










MILLET. 


CHECK. 


ABERNETHY. 


CHECK. 


FOWLER. 









THEY'RE 
ATTACKING! 
RETURN FIRE! 


FIGHT HARD* 
FIGHT DIRTY' 





control; we got a 

SWARM OF SKY HAWGS 
ON A RIP ANP RUN! 


BRING 'EM 
GOWN* 
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AT LEAST — HE HAD TO SUPPRESS 
THE THOUGHT — IT BEAT STANDING 
ROUND SQUIRMING IN HIS BOOTS... 










MIRAGE — OPEN 
CARGO BAY' AUDIT 
PARTY COMING 
THROUGH* 


AUDIT PARTY, CEASE 
FIRING* EVERYBODY 
GET BACK ABOARD* 


THAT'S AN 
ORDER/ 


SOME OF FLOOR'S BOYS' BLOOD 
WAS UP, BUT POP MARSHALLED 
THEM BACK ABOARD — 









DRIVE RIGHT IN* 
CAN'T BELIEVE 
OUR LUCK! 


YOU'RE 
TELUN' ME.' 


TAX REUENUE 


REUENUE|TflX REUENUE 


I AM IN 
HEAVEN* 


LOOK AT 
THIS! 



UNDER WITHERING FIRE, AND 
WITH REINFORCEMENTS ARRIVING, 
THE PITIFUL REMNANTS OF THE 
SKYBIKERS BROKE AND FLED — 








ZOOPS! 
WRONG 
STORY' THIS 
IS IT— 


HAVE YA FORGOT HOW THE JUDGES TRIED 
TA BAN US AN 1 STAMP OUR RELIGIOUS OUT? 
HOW I FOUND YA AN' BRUNG YA BACK TA THE 
WAYS OF PROGRESSIVE LOBOTOMY? „ 




THAT'S WHY WE'RE HERE/ 
WE’RE HERE TO STAGE AN 
OFFICIAL HOTTIE HOUSE SIEGE 
TO WIN THE RELINOUICH OF 
OUR BROTHERS WHO HAVE 
SUFFERED AFOREMENTION — . 


THE SECTOR 34 TWELVE — 
THE MORONS WITHOUT A 
NAME — AN' THE SECTOR 29 
EIGHT/ OR THAT MIGHT BE 
THE SECTOR 20 NINE/ . 


AN' WE'RE MORONS 
ELEVEN/ 






STAND CLEAR, 
SHORTY' FIRST 
LOAD COMIN' 
THROUGH/ 


CONTROL TO 
DREDD/ 

CHIEF JUDGE 
HERSHEY ON 
THE LINE/ 


WE'RE GO/ LET'S 
KEEP IT MOVING, 
PEOPLE/ 


SHE'S SWEET/ 


LOOKIN' 

GOOD/ 


DREDD — HERSHEY/ 
I'VE TRIED TO CONTACT 
MIRAGE. THEY EITHER 
CANNOT OR REFUSE TO 
ACKNOWLEDGE. 



I KNEW THERE WAS 
SOMETHING WRONG/ 


WE'VE LOOKED AT SCANS OF MILLET'S 
AUDIT PARTY AT THE SPACEPORT. SEVERAL 
MEMBERS FAILED TO MATCH PROFILES OF 
THE JUDGES WHO SET OUT FROM THIS 
s. BUILDING. ^ 


UNDER THE 
CIRCUMSTANCES, 
YOU HAVE MY FULL 
AUTHORITY TO 
FORCE ENTRY 














THEY ALWAYS HAP THAT. IF THINGS GOT TOO STICKY 
THEY COULD JUST STEP ON THE PLATFORM AND 
•PORT OUT. THEY ALREADY HAD ENOUGH TO KEEP 
THEM ALL FOR THE REST OF THEIR LIVES. 


THAT PART OF FLOODS PLAN, 
AT LEAST, WAS FOOLPROOF. 


AHHHHH 


THIS IS AN OFFICIAL 
BRANCH MORONIAN HOTTIE 
HOUSE SIEGE ! DON'T 
NOBODY MOVE AND ANYBODY 
. GETS HURT/ ^ 



1 
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IT'S GOLD AN' 
FRANKFURTERS AN' 
INCENTS, AIN'T IT? 
THE KINDA STUFF 
GRUD SENDS. 


WHAT IS IT 
ANYWAY? 


I THOUGHT 
WE WAS 
SUPPOSE TO 
BE SIEGIN' 
A HOTTIE 
HOUSE. 


MILLET/ 


THAT'S NOT MILLET. 
THAT'S ONE THING YOU 
CAN BE SURE OF. MILLET 
HASN'T GOT THIS MUCH 
IMAGINATION. 




THIS IS A SIGN FROM 
ABOVE, BROTHER BO, 
LIKE A BURNING BRUSH. 
YA CAN'T IGNORE IT. YA 
JUST GOTTA EXULT. 


LOOK AT THESE PRETTY 
LIGHTS/ THERE'S ALL 
SORTS OF BUTTONS TOO/ 
YOU CAN PRESS 'EM/ 














THIS IS BROTHER CHUCK 
AN' THIS IS A OFFICIAL 
BRANCH MROONIAN HOTTIE 
HOUSE SIEGE! UNTIL AND 
UNLESS YOU AGREE TO OUR 
DEMANDS WE WILL START 
EXECUCUTING THE 
v HOSTAGES! > 


THIS IS JUDGE DREDD! YOU'RE 
ALL UNDER ARREST! LAY DOWN 
YOUR WEAPONS OR YOU WILL BE 
SHOT DOWN WITHOUT MERCY! 


MORONS? 


THEY AIN'T TAKING 
ME BACK! IT'S NOW 
OR NEVER* 






























HANDLE THINGS HERE. 
SEND PEOPLE TO CUT 
MILLET'S PARTY LOOSE. 
I'M GETTING OVER TO 
THE WAREHOUSE. 


HANDLE THINGS HERE. 
SEND PEOPLE TO CUT 
MILLET'S PARTY LOOSE. 
I'M GETTING OVER TO 
THE WAREHOUSE. 


ABSOLUTELY. 


IT WAS AN OLD TRICK BUT IT 
USUALLY WORKED. IT SAVED A 
LOT OF UNPLEASANTNESS. 


HELL, HAVENT GOT TIME TO ARGUE. 
RECKON YOU'RE JUST A BIT PLAYER. 
SO TELL YOU WHAT, LIPS: YOU GIVE U£ 
EVERYTHING YOU KNOW — EVERYTHING 
AND I'M GOING TO TURN A BLIND EYE 
s. TO YOUR PART IN THIS. 


I'M GOING TO TURN 
A BLIND EYE. I DON'T 
EXPECT YOU TO. IN YOUR 
POSITION I'D GIVE 
HIM PLENTY. 


WHAT'S IT 
WORTH? WHAT'S 

IT WORTH? 




THEY WENT IN TEAM-HANDED. 
THEY DIDN'T KNOW WHAT THEY 
WERE GOING TO FIND — 











WE'RE HAVING THE 
PARTICLES DNA TESTED. 
WE'VE GOT A COUPLE OF 
MATCHES ALREADY. WE'RE 
PRETTY SURE IT'S THEM. 


FLOOD'S 
THIRTEEN. THEY 
NEARLY PULLED IT 
OFF, TOO. 


AN' I WAS JUST 
ST-STANDIN 1 THERE WHEN 
THEY APPEARED ALL 
MIXED UP LIKE CRAZY AN' 
THEY WAS SCREAMIN' AN' 
THEN THEY BLEWED UP. 




TEN YEARS 


Script: John Wagner 
Art: Jock 
Letters: David Bishop 


Originally published in Judge Dredd Megazine 3.70 





IS J UPGE PREPP 
BAD, MOMMY?, 


ALL RIGHT, 
.MOMMY. . 


Y AAA AAA Y' 


^ MAKE A BIG^ 
WISH ANP BLOW, 


JIMMO. 


TEN YEARS OLP TOPAY, THIS 
MUTANT CHILP OF MINE. 


THE WONPER IS I'VE MANAGEP 
TO KEEP HIM HIPPEN FROM THE 
AUTHORITIES FOR SO LONS. 


OF COURSE HE'S NEVER BEEN OUT 
OF THE APARTMENT, NEVER HAP A 
FRIENP, OR SEEN ANYONE BUT ME 
ANP JERRY. COULPN'T BE HELPEP. 


IT'S BEEN TOUGH ON HIM, BUT I COULPN'T 
LEAVE THE MBG. MY CAREER WAS HERE - 
THAT AC4P TO BE THE MAIN CONSIPERATION, 
FOR BOTH OF US. BUT MAYBE NOW... 

7 — ~m 




WH-WHAT POES 
HE WANT? . 


HE WOULP NOT PISCUSS " 
HIS BUSINESS WITH ME, MA'AM, 
BUT HE WAS MOST INSISTENT - 

WOT TO IJWPLgA^AWT 


YES, BAP 


NOW YOU 

MUST STAY HERE QUIETLY 
TILL I COME BACK, OKAY? I'M 
GOING TO SWITCH OFF YOUR 
POG. NOT A SOUNP. THIS IS 
^ VERY IMPORTANT. ^ 




j QUITE A TROUBLE-MAKER,^ 
'AREN'T YOU, QUENTIN ? HOPE 
YOU'VE LEARNEP YOUR 
k LESSON THIS TIME. A 


I PIPN' 


HOV STOP POWN THE 1 
STREET. 91ie HOVE RBUS'LL 
SET YOU TO YOUR STACKER. 
GO STRAIGHT THERE, REPORT 
L TO THE PESK JOCK. a 


WHY PO WE LET 
THEM BACK IN? 


TEN STINKIN' YEARS I'VE BEEN AWAY/ 

■ 




BUT NOW I'M COMING BACK.. 
ANP SOMEBOPY'S GOING TO 
CATCH THE HEAT/ 


TEN YEARS SUCKIN' RAPS ON A 
CURSEP EARTH WORKEARM - 
FOR A CRIME I DIDN'T COMMIT/ 




Y SEATED 


■— ■: 


r PRISONER X QUENTIN SERVEP TEN FOR 

QUENTIN, SANTINO. ^ DISMEMBERMENT - BIT A CITIZEN'S ARM OFF. 
ON RELEASE FROM GOT A PLACE IN WALL STREET STACKER, ORPER 
WORKFARM 12. FOR MANPATORY MEPICAL SUPERVISION. ^ 




'T PO A 
tNGf J l C 


D 


THAT ARM JUST POPPEP 
OFF ALL BY ITSELF, HUH? 


ILL^ 


CREEP'S STILL 
IN PENIAL. 


ANP MAKE SURE YOU 
ATTENP THAT HOSPITAL 
APPOINTMENT. 




Q HE'S TROU BLE.) 


MAYBE I WILL ANP 
MAYBE I WON'T/ 


i W 

* 






YOU CAN STOP TAKING 
US FOR FOOLS. 


WHERE'S THE JUVE? 


TH-THAT WAS FOR 
MV NEPHEW— 


THIS IS MV 
SON, JIMMO. 


I... I PON'T UNPERSTANP — MY 
C HILP? TH-THERE'S NO CHILP. 




^ YOUR NEPHEW P/EP ^ 
OF BLUE LUROy LAST yEAR 
v - THE PURCHASES HAVE . 
CONTINUED 

- 1^1 




PUBLIC SURVEILLANCE 
UNIT CONPUCTEP A RANPOM 
AUP/T ON you CITIZEN. 


IT TURNEP UP 

REGULAR PURCHASES OVER 
A TEN-yEAR PERIOP - CLOTHES/ 


TOYS, EPUCATIONAL MATERIALS - 
SUITABLE FOR A GROWING CHLP, 
PROBABLy MALE. 


WE 


GOT 


MORE 


BELIEVE 


ME 


TAKE 


COMESTIBLES 


LAST WEEK 


SHOPPING 


LIST 


UGLUGS 


PASTA 


SCABS 


POOPLE 


POOPLES 


you 


PEVELOPEP 


TASTE 


FOR 


POOPLE 


POOPLES 


BARTLETT? 


THAT'S THE WAV I LIKE TO KEEP 
IT. IT LETS THE CREEPS KNOW 
WHERE THEV STANP - CUTS 
POWN ON THE ARGUMENT. 


(wi 


PO FOR YOU, JUPGE; 


WHAT CAN 


GOOP ACTRESS UMMA BARTLETT 
MAy BE/ BUT I LET HER KNOW I'M 
NOT BUyiNG ANy PERFORMANCES... 


I'LL PULL THIS APARTMENT APART 
IF I HAVE TO. HOW UNPLEASANT PO 
yOU WANT TO MAKE THIS? 


JUPGE 


PREPP 


MA 


I'M A HARP ASS. I GOT A REP 


FOR 


ON A SCALE OF TEN I AIM FOR 


HIGH 


ELEVENS 






THE TEST SHOWS ABNORMAL^ 
GENETICS - ANP I'P SAY THAT'S 
PRETTY CERTAIN - HE'LL BE 
EXPELLED FROM THE CITY. 


THERE ARE FACILITIES IN THE 
CURSEP EARTH - CHARITABLE 
INSTITUTIONS WHERE HE CAN 
BE LOOKEP AFTER. 


FOR PITY'S SAKE, 
ONLY TEN YEARS 


HE 

OLP/ 


D 


/ I PON'T NEEP CHARITY/ \ 
' I'VE PLENTY OF MONEY/ ANP ) 
I'LL BE GOING WITH HIM / WE'LL 
GO SOMEWHERE THEY PON'T 
TREAT HUMAN BE/NGG WITH 
^UCH BARBARITY/ THIS IS A j 
S/CK SOCIETY/ / 


IT'S NOT GOING TO BE 
THAT EASY, BARTLETT. 



PUT SOME THINGS > 

TOGETHER FOR THE BOY, YOU'RE 
BOTH COMING WITH ME. j 


YOU'VE CONCEALED HIS \ 
EXISTENCE FOR TEN YEARS - 
THAT IN ITSELF IS A CR/ME. IT'S 
MY PUTY TO SENTENCE YOU TO 
TWO YEARS ENCUBEMENT. J 













I PON T GO TO NO STACKER. 
GOTTA SET TANKEP. 


BEEN SUCKIN' RAP TEN YEARS 
ANP I GOTTA GET TANKEP. 


H£y 


THAT 


PRINK/ 


MY 


- THAT GIVES YA PLENTY Of TIME 
TO THINK ABOUT WHAT YOU'RE 
GONNA P0 TO THE SUCKER 7 


r 


JUSTICE PEPARTMENT, THIS 
IS THE GECKO LOUNGE. 





ANY unit, vicinity \ 
GECKO LOUNGE ON WALL STREET 
- REPORTS OF CUSTOMER AMOK. 
X. THERE MAY BE CASUALTIES.^ 


THAT'S ONLY 
: OUR BUOCKS-y\J 


TEN FOR A > 

CRIME I PIPN'T COMMIT/ 

I GOT A RIGHT TO <3ET 
L MA Of WHO'S NEXT? . 


WH-WHAT'S 

HAPPENING, 

MOMMY? 


oh, ORUPPP/ 





AAHHHH' 


GUY'S 

GO IN' CRAZY 
.IN THERE/ . 


GECKO LOUNGE 

AGAIN. SORRY TO BOTHER YOU/ 1 
BUT YOU GIVE ME AN ESTIMATE 
V OP HOW LONG THAT JUPGE a 


r NO WAY/ I AIN'T POIN' 
ANOTHER TEN YEARS ON 
NO WORKPARM/ ^ 


~ YOU'RE POING ^ 
A LOT MORE THAN TEN 
w YEARS POR THIS, ' . 


SOMEBOPV 


HELP ME/ 


P/?0/> TAC47- CITIZEN' 
YOU'RE UNPER ARREST' 


I'LL AGREE 
WITH YOU THERE 
^ CREEP - 









I'M AN ^ 
INNOCENT 
MAN/ . 


OH YEAH 


w YA SENT ^ 
ME POWN FOR 
^ TEN.' ^ 


NOT 

PERSONALLY. KM 
SURE I'P REMEMBER 

^ you. ^ 


r ANP NOW ^ 
YOU'RE OONNA 
w PAY' . 


^ I PON'T ^ 
APVISE OETTINO 
Sw UP. ^ 





INJURE 

INSIPe/ 




PROKK/ 










this crry has got its values 

SO TWISTED UP WHO'P WANT 
TO LIVE IN IT ANYWAY? 


HOLP TIGHT, ^ 
JIMMO, WE'RE GETTING 
^ OUT OF HERE/ ^ 


SHE'S HEAPING 
FOR THE WALL/ 


MOMMEEEE/ 


^ I'M SORRY, ^ 
JIMMO, I'M SORRY/ WE 
SHOULP HAVE LEFT A 
V LONG TIME A GO/ 


1 ^ 


r BARTLETT, THIS IS ^ 
JUPGE PREPP/ YOU'RE APPING 
ABSCONDING ANP VEHICLE 
^ THEFT TO YOUR LIST ^ 
OF CRIMES/ 


^ RETURN IMMEPIATELY/ ^ 
IF YOU ATTEMPT TO LEAVE 
THE CITY YOU WILL BE SHOT 
DOWN' THIS IS YOUR a 
^ FINAL WARNING/ 



WALL BATTERY/ WE'VE^^ 
r GOT ABOUT AS NEAR AS WE ^ 
CAN GET, PREPP - THEY'RE NOT 
TURNING BACK/ PO YOU WANT 
^^THEM BROUGHT POWN?^^ 


negative/ 


you're 

NOT LETTING HER 
v GET AWAY? ^ 


SOMETIMES YOU HAVE TO 
KNOW HOW TO LOSE TOO. 


HARP ASS I MAy BE, BUT I PRAW THE 
LINE AT TAKING THE INNOCENT 
ALONG WITH THE GUILTY — 




MUTANT OR NOT, " 
THE BOY HAS NEVER 
BROKEN ANY LAW. 


SIX 

Script: John Wagner 
Art: Chris Weston 
Letters: Tom Frame 


Originally published in Judge Dredd Megazines 221, 222 




They woke me at 19.00, in time 
to shower and dress and take 
a light dinner on the terrace. 


MORE COFFEE, 
DON PEDRO? 


It was dark when we came in 
over the Atlantic Wall. The city 
lay spread out before me, lit up 
like a Chrismas tree. 
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I drank it in like a man with j 
a bad thirst. I'd forgotten ( 
how exciting it was. 
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SENOR /V\ONT EZ — 
I'M TALA BRUSTER, 
DEVELOPMENT OFFICER. 
IT'S A PLEASURE TO 
WELCOME YOU TO 
. MEGA-CITy ONE. . 


IT IS A TRUE PLEASURE 
TO BE HERE, I ASSURE YOU. 
MAy I INTRODUCE INGA, My 
. PERSONAL ASSISTANT. 


THIS IS SENIOR 
JUDGE STALIN. HE'LL 
BE IN CHARGE OF 
yOUR SECURITy 
WHILE yOU'RE HERE. 


THEY CALL ME IRON 
RON. THEy WANT TO 
GET TO YOU, THEy'LL 
FIND ME A TOUGH 
BRIDGE TO CLIMB. 


CHARMED. 


I APPRECIATE yOUR 
EXCELLENT CONSIDERATION. 
AS yOU SEE I HAVE BROUGHT 
My OWN BODYGUARD. A MAN 
OF My IMPORTANCE, I FEAR, 
^ MAKES MANy ENEMIES, a 



They smoothed my way through 
immigration, as I expected. No fingerprint, 
no iris scan. A man with so much money 
to invest need never suffer the indignitys 
inflicted on the common masses. 


WE CAN START LOOKING OVER ^ 
THE POSSIBLE SITES FIRST THING IN 
THE MORNING. NOW YOU MUST BE 
TIRED. THERE'S A HOVERLIMO WAITING 
^ TO TAKE YOU TO yOUR HOTEL. ^ 


HOLD IT! 


you 

ARE MOST 
GRACIOUS. 









The hotel was one of my own , controlled through 
my Montezuma conglommerate. Inga had reserved 
the entire top floor. Having spent some time in a 
psycho cube, I do hate to be cramped. 


r I'VE CHECKED ^ 
EVERYTHING OUT — 
CLEAR AS A BELL/ 
LLEWELLYN-JONES HERE 
OR I WILL BE ON DUTY 
. OUTSIDE ALL NIGHT. A 


ALL RIGHT, 
LLEWELLYN-JONES, 
DISMISS. WE'LL 
ALTERNATE FOUR- 
HOUR SHIFTS. 


DO YOU REQUIRE 
MY SERVICES TONIGHT, 
. DON PEDRO? 


NO, DEAR THING 


-AT LEAST, NOT 
IN THAT WAY. 


Tonight I had other business. I was itching to get started, 
tingling with anticipation. I'd waited a long, long time for this. 


I HAVE SPOTTED A 
SUSPICIOUS PACKAGE 
IN THE WET SHOWER. 


A SNIFF/ 


WHAT YOU SEE THERE IS 
SOAP. YOU UNDERSTAND SOAP, 
DO YOU? SOAP? MAKE IT WET, 
. RUB IT ALL OVER, EH? . 


YOU THIRD-WORLD 
ROBOTS, DON'T KNOW 
WHAT CIVILISATION 
IS, EH? . 


We took the hotel's 
courtesy bus and drove 
toward the high thirties, 
stopping every so often 
to make purchases. 


Unless things had changed bigtime, Pudge 
Rodriguez was still a low-class warren with 
no security. Couldn't blame the city. Why 
bother putting in cameras if the resident's 
kept stealing them? 


3jr 
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K HAVE YOU, >1 


BY GRUD/ LET > 


l ME JUST TAKE l 


u 

l m 

y 

Hi 











MY, HAVEN'T WE 
TURNED INTO A BIG 
GIRL? LOVE THE 
BELIWHEEL. . 


WH-WHO 
ARE YOU? D-DO 
I KNOW you? 


I'VE BROUGHT YOU 
SOME MOCK CHOCS. 
MAy I COME IN? 


HELLO, 

FLORIS. 


oh, you 

MIGHT, AND yOU 
MIGHT NOT. 


TELL YOU WHAT, WHy DON'T 
WE TALK ABOUT IT OVER A MOCK 
CHOC? yOU DO LIKE MOCK 
. CHOCS, DON'T yOU, FLORIS? . 


TRY THIS ONE FIRST. 

ONCE yOU'VE TRIED IT yOU'LL 
UUST WANT MORE AND MORE, 

. I PROMISE you. . 


you... you 

SELLIN' 'EM OR 
SOMETHIN'? 


I AIN'T PAYIN' FER 
THESE, y'KNOW? THESE 
ARE FREE SAMPLES, 
RIGHT? 


^ U' 11 II,. 11 1 

W PRETTY GOOD \ 
^ BUT... NOTHIN' THAT ] 
SPECIAL. 

F|g 

vf HAVE SOME J 
rk MORE. J 
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I sat back and watched as the food 
frenzy took hold, until she threw off 
her beliwheel and fell on the mock 
chocs like an insatiable beast, 
grunting and cramming her fat 
mouth as fast as she could feed it. 


THE APPETITE INDUCER 
IS KICKING IN STRONG NOW. 
SHE'LL KEEP EATING UNTIL 
HER STOMACH BURSTS OR 
L SHE CHOKES HERSELF. . 


SHE IS VERY 
BIG. I HOPE 
WE BOUGHT 
ENOUGH. 


MAGIC ME TO MOCK CHOC HILL, 
THERE WE BOTH MAY EAT OUR FILL / 


Anything but mock chocs. 




j In the throws of her frenzy I leant close — 1 

1 But by that stage I don't think 
she was taking anything in. 

MOCK CHOC FAIRY FULL OF FACE^^t 
r V TAKE ME TO YOUR FAVOURITE PLACE, V 
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I had, of course, 
arranged for the hotel 
security cameras to 
filter us out. Better 
that the judges never 
suspect my comings 
and goings. 


I HAVE SPOTTED A 
SUSPICIOUS DEVICE 
IN A GUEST ROOM. 


BETTER 
CHECK IT. 


WE'RE ON 
OUR WAY UP, 
CHICO. 


SATISFACTORY 
EVENING, 
DON PEDRO? 


IMMENSELY, 
THANK YOU, 
RICARDO. 


COME, DEAR THING, 
I WANT YOU NOW. A 
LITTLE CELEBRATION. 


THAT'S A PLEASURE 
/MACHINE. PEOPLE ATTACH 
THESE PADS HERE, SEE, 
AND... WELL, I'M TOLD 
IT'S PRETTY GOOD. 


I much prefer robots to people. 
You can trust a robot. You can 
say anything to them and 
they'll never think your 
cracked, or weird, or evil. And 
there's nothing a real woman 
can do that Inga can't, heaps 
better too. And such a good 
conversationist. 


I'd have to say I love Inga. 1 
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I had to tune to Pudge Rodriguez 
Block channel to pick it up. It wasn't 
exactly city-wide news. Not then. 


They found Floris early next 
morning. It was the mock 
choc dripping down through 
the warped floor plates into 
the apartment below that 
gave the game away. 


— JUDGES ENTERING THE APART- 
MENT of floris McDonald were 
GREETED WITH A GRUESOME SIGHT. 


CAUSE OF DEATH WAS 
ASPHYXIATION. WE ESTIMATE 
SHE CONSUMED OVER 50 KILOS 
OF MOCK CHOCOLATES — SIX 
DIFFERENT VARIETIES AND 
^ ASSORTED WRAPPINGS. ^ 


THE WEIGHT OF 
HER BODY GRADUALLY 
FORCED IT BACK UP 
AFTER DEATH. 


w NEIGHBOURS NOTICED ^ 
NOTHING SUSPICIOUS. THEY KEEP 
THEMSELVES TO THEMSELVES IN 
PUDGE RODRIGUEZ. IT’S THAT 
W KIND OF BLOCK. ^ 


TESTS SHOW A ^ 
HIGH CONCENTRATION 
OF STUFIDIN 40 IN 
HER BLOODSTREAM. 
THAT'S AN ILLEGAL 
APPETITE 

STIMULANT USED IN 
THE PROFESSIONAL 
V FATING GAME. S 


McDonald was involved ^ 

IN SOME MINOR EATING 
EVENTS, BUT NOTHING 
RECENT.. .SUPPOSE SHE COULD 
. HAVE KEPT SOME AROUND, a 


SHE HAD A 
HISTORY OF 
DEPRESSION.. 


SUICIDE BY 
MOCK CHOC. IT'S 
DIFFERENT. 


LOOKS LIKE 
SHE PLANNED IT 
ALL, ONE BIG 
BLOW-OUT. . 


IF IT'S HERE, 
WE'LL FIND IT. 


fi Quite a 

BINGE. 

.. 
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AS WELL AS A FREE LEASE ON THE 
LAND, WE CAN GRANT YOU TAX-FREE STATUS 
FOR THIRTY YEARS TO COMPENSATE FOR 
THE DECONTAMINATION WORK. 


That day we toured . Apart 
from a pretext for being here, 
I was genuinely 
considering erecting a number 
of my Montezuma Multiplexes 
in the city. With the exellent 
inducements on offer on 
'rad field' sites, it was frankly 
just good business... 


DHNGER:/wn 

rrd-zoneUV 

(•RnuniTrn orrccc v ^ 


PROHB ITFO ACCESS 



And I must admit, it gave 
me enormous satisfaction 
being wined and dined by 
the city that had once 
held me in contempt. 


I'LL CHECK OUT 
THE RESTROOM/ 


WITH MEN LIKE YOU, 
STALIN, THIS CITY WILL NEVER 
. BE CAUGHT SHORT. 


DAMN RIGHT/ 


IT MUST BE SO EXCITING, 
SENOR MONTEZ, LIVING IN THE 
WILDS OF SOUTH AMERICA. ^ 


IT HAS MANY ATTRACTIONS, 
YES. ONE DAY PERHAPS YOU 
WILL DO ME THE HONOUR OF 
. VISITING ME THERE. > 
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In the evening Inga and 
I imagined off to murder 
Peek Stubbs. 


I'd done my research. I knew all 
Peek's habits, from his workouts at 
the gym to his penchant for picking 
up women in the bar near his offices. 


ALCO- PRODUCTS, 


l( ENSI D TO 



POD PARK 


He'd done well for himself, had Peek, 
in a paltry kind of way. A lawyer, 
with a specialty in accident claims. 
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He did try to get away, 
when he realised I was 
going to kill him. Inga 
had to brake his arm. He 
was a big man, but she 
handled him easily. My 
admiration for her grows 
stronger each day. 
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WHAT THE HELL 
IS THIS? WHAT 
DO YOU WANT? 


REVENGE. 


FOR WHAT? 


FOR TWENTY YEARS 
OF TORMENT. 


PART OF THIS WAS 
THE DENTAL COLLEGE, 
TILL THEY CLOSED IT 
DOWN. I USED TO GET 
FREE TREATMENT HERE. 
. DID YOU, DEEK? ^ 


WHO ARE YOU? 
HOW DO YOU 
KNOW ME? 



THIS IS WHERE 
YOU'RE GOING TO 
DIE, DEEK. 


YOU MANIAC/ 
LET ME GO! 



Inga strapped him into a chair. 
He struggled, but to no avail. 


I'M NO EXPERT, YOU'LL 
UNDERSTAND — THESE DAYS 
INTERNATIONAL FINANCE IS 
. MORE MY FORTE. . 


I'M GOING TO 
START BY PULLING 
OUT YOUR TEETH. 


NOOOOOO! 
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TOOTH FAIRY, TOOTH FAIRY 
LOOK UNPFR MY PILLOW, 
TRADE YOU MY TOOTH 
FOR A TEN CREDIT BILL-0! 


WHY, WHY— 
THE ETERNAL 
QUESTION. 


I THINK 
HE'S SAYING 
'WHY?' 


WELL LET ME 
GIVE YOU A 
LITTLE CLUE... 



His words were stiff led by the 
first extraction, but I could 
see recognition in his eyes. 
Recognition — and fear. 


They didn't find Peek for 
36 hours— by then Id 
already killed again. This 
one they couldn't miss. 




It was a devil of a job 
getting her up there. If it 
hadn't been for Inga Id 
have had to revise my 
plans. 
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HE HAS A BROKEN ARM, BROKEN JAW, 
SEVERAL CONTUSIONS AND ABRASIONS. 
ALL EXCEPT SIX OF HIS TEETH HAVE BEEN 
^ CRUDELY EXTRACTED. -- 


TORTURED AND THEN 
MURDERED. WHY HERE, 
WHY LIKE THIS...? 


THEY'RE STILL 
TRYING TO 
DETERMINE THE 
CAUSE OF DEATH. 


KEEP ME 
INFORMED. 


DEREKK BILLIM STUBBS, 
30, LAWYER. LIVES IN THE 
DARROW COMPLEX, HAS AN 
OFFICE AT 212192a SHORT 
SKED. LAST SEEN AT 20.00 
LEAVING SHYSTER'S BAR 
ON COCHRANE WITH A 
GOOD-LOOKING YOUNG 
WOMAN. WE HAVE A FULL 
DESCRIPTION. 


SHE'S GOT 
DECORATIONS 
ATTACHED — 


LOOK INTO HIS 
BACKGROUND— INTERVIEW 
FRIENDS, FAMILY, NEIGHBOURS, 
CLIENTS. A LAWYER CAN MAKE 
A LOT OF ENEMIES. 


DREDD, THIS IS VASEY 
AT THE LABS. I'M DOING 
THE FORENSICS ON THAT 
McDonald case. 



CRjME~Sfr 


WE FOUND A FOREIGN HAIR 
AND TRACES OF SKIN ATTACHED 
TO MOCK CHOC SMEARS ON . 
THE DECEASED'S ARM. WE 
MANAGED TO ISOLATE DNA. 1 


IT'S NOT PROOF POSITIVE, OF 
COURSE. COULD HAVE BELONGED 
TO AN EARLIER VISITOR TO THE 
APARTMENT. BUT IN THIS CASE, 
. I DOUBT IT. 


DNA BELONGS 
TO PHILIP 
JANET MAYBE. 


1 
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Pd MAYBE — CHILD CRIMINAL, GENIUS, MASS 
MURDERER . HE'D KILLED HIS WAY TO A FORTUNE 
AND FLED — UNTIL DREDD HAD TRACKED HIM 
DOWN IN CUIDAD BARRANOUILLA, AND BROUGHT 
HIS HEART BACK FOR THE BLACK MUSEUM. 


Vr MUM**] 


coffiVnt 


HE HAD ALWAYS HAD HIS DOUBTS. IT HAD 
IN THE END BEEN TOO EASY HAD MAYBE 
ONCE AGAIN FOOLED THEM ALL? 



— f loris McDonald, 

MIASMA FUNG, DEREKK 
BILLIM STUBBS. 


I KNOW STUBBS AND 

McDonald — what 

HAPPENED TO FUNG? 


FOUND HER IMPALED AT THE 
TOP OF THE SPANGLER BUILDING 
LAST NIGHT, SIX CHRISTMAS 
DECORATIONS ATTACHED TO HER. 


GOT SOMETHING ELSE. COMPUTER'S THROWN UP A 
VERY INTERESTING PATTERN. THREE RECENT FATALITIES 
ALL AGED 30, ALL DIED IN BIZARRE CIRCUMSTANCES, 
ALL WERE FORMER RESIDENTS OF BERGER BLOCK — 



HE'S 

SENDING US A 
MESSAGE/ 


MAYBE, MAYBE NOT, 

BUT IT'S GOT HIS MARK ALL 
OVER IT! HE'S DARING US 
. TO TRY TO STOP HIM/ . 


SIX BRANDS OF 
MOCK CHOC... SIX TEETH. 
. SIX DECORATIONS. 




STOP 

PRODUCTION 
LINE 6 ! 


WHAT FLAVOUR ARE 
WE DOING HERE? 


SUGARPLUM. 



Aurora Devine lived in Cus D' Amato with her 
husband Gary and her three lovley children. 
Anyone but a psycopathic killer would have 
hesitated before dropping her live into the 
processor at Mrs Shubert's Pies. 


Unfortunately for Aurora, I am such an animal. 
I have no compunction. The picture of three 
grief-striken brats, of innocent lives torn 
apart, wrings no tears from my eyes. 


DEVINE DID CHARITY WORK 
AT THE 'HELP THE INDOLENT' 
SHOP AT fill SEEVERS. SHE LEFT 
THERE AT 01:00 THIS AYE M. 
HUSBAND GARY CALLED HER IN 
w MISSING AT 03:09. ^ 


THAT LOOK LIKE 
SUGARPLUM? 











THEY PROCEEDED TO PRODUCTION 
LINE SIX WHERE THEY FORCED 
HER INTO THE PROCESSOR. 


NO WAY OF 
IDENTIFYING THEM IN 
w THOSE ALL-OVERS. ^ 


STRUGGLING. 

SHE'S 

TERRIFIED. 


COLD-BLOODED 

MURDER/ 


No, what brought tears to my 
eyes was the years of torment 
I had had to endure — that 
they had inflicted on me. 


I care for one person in 
this world and one alone — 
myself. (Except perhaps 
Inga, and she's a robot so 
she doesnt count.) 


SECURITY CAMS SHOW TWO PERPS IN CHEM SUITS 
► ENTERING THE PREMISES AT 02:26 WITH DEVINE UNDER 
RESTRAINT ESCORTED BY THE GATEMAN, ONE HICKTOR 
BOBBINGS — NOW IN CUSTODY 


They had to die, if only to give me closure, an end to these 
horrors that plagued me, that nightly woke me quivvering with 
anger and mortification. . aaaA /\ . 



THOSE GRINDERS CHOP PRETTY FINE. IT GETS MIXED WITH 
THE REST OF THE INGREDIENTS — IN THIS CASE, SUGARPLUM - 
COOKED AND INJECTED INTO PIE SHELLS. IF IT HADN'T BEEN 
FOR AN ALERT FOREDROID MRS DEVINE COULD HAVE BEEN ON 
SALE IN OUTLETS ALL OVER THE CITY 


MY GRUD 


MRS DEVINE FITS THE PROFILE OF YOUR OTHER THREE 
'PJ MAYBE' VICTIMS — AGE 29, GREW UP IN BERGER BLOCK, 
MURDERED IN BIZARRE CIRCUMSTANCES, THE NUMBER SIX. 


PRODUCTION 
LINE SIX — YES, 
IT FITS. 


YOU'VE 

QUESTIONED THE 
GATEMAN? 



HE DENIES ALL KNOWLEDGE OF THE EVENT. 
EVEN WHEN WE SHOW HIM THE SECURITY LOG 
HE REFUSES TO BELIEVE IT. FUNNY THING IS, 
w LIE DETECTOR BACKS HIS STORY ^ 


SLD 09 — THE HYPNOGENIC DRUG. RENDERS THE VICTIM 
TOTALLY OPEN TO SUGGESTION. MAYBE'S USED IT BEFORE. 
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HE IS CUNNING, HIGHLY 
INTELLIGENT AND TOTALLY RUTHLESS. 
HE CHANGES HIS FACE AS OFTEN AS 
. SOME MEN CHANGE THEIR SOCKS.^ 


^ BY AGE FIFTEEN PJ MAYBE > 
HAD COMMITTED AT LEAST 
FOURTEEN MURDERS, CHIEFLY OF 
HIS PARENTS' BUSINESS RIVALS, 
ENABLING THEM TO AMASS A 
V CONSIDERABLE FORTUNE. .X 


WHEREVER HE HAS 
GONE SINCE, HE HAS 
LEFT A TRAIL OF 
BODIES BEHIND. 


MAYBE. PHILIP JANET 


f AFTER TWICE > 
ESCAPING CUSTODY WE 
BELIEVED WE HAD FINALLY 
TRACKED HIM DOWN TO 
CUIDAD BARRANQUILLA. I 
PERSONALLY WENT THERE 
AND BROUGHT BACK HIS 
V HEART. > 











PROM HIM, IT 
DOESN'T SURPRISE 
ME. I ALWAYS HAD 
MY DOUBTS. 


SO WHY BLOW 
HIS COVER NOW? 


BOREDOM... ARROGANCE... SOME DEEP GRIEVANCE, 
PERHAPS. I DON'T KNOW. BUT I AM CONVINCED IT'S 
HIM. IT'S GOT HIS MARK ALL OVER IT. 


NOT THAT I CAN THINK OF. NO 
MORE THAN ANYONE ELSE. 


DID MAYBE 
HAVE ANY REASON 
TO HATE YOUR 
DAUGHTER? TO 
BEAR A GRUDGE? 


HE WASN'T POPULAR, 
YOU KNOW. THERE WAS 
ALWAYS SOMETHING A 
LITTLE... STRANGE 
. ABOUT PJ. > 


YES, I REMEMBER Pel MAYBE. 
HE WAS IN FLORIS'S CLASS. 
THEN THE MAYBES GOT VERY 
. RICH AND MOVED AWAY. . 


HE WAS IN 
YOUR YEAR. 


THE NUMBER SIX 
MEAN ANYTHING 
TO YOU? 


YEAH, LOOK AT THAT 
FER A SIXPACK/ GO 
ON, PUNCH ME/ BET 
YA CAN'T HURT ME/ 


NEVER TOOK MUCH 
NOTICE OF HIM, TA 
BE HONEST. HE WAS 
A WIMP, Y'KNOW — 
ZIP ALL MUSCLE 
V TONE. ^ 


WE KNOW THAT IS MAYBE'S HEART -- 
DNA TESTS CONFIRM IT. YOU'RE SAYING 
HE WOULD DELIBERATELY GIVE IT UP TO 
MAKE US BELIEVE HE WAS DEAD? 


THAT SUGGESTS SOME OBVIOUS CONNECTION 
WITH MAYBE — BLOCK SCHOOL, JUVEY CLUB, R 
. CHURCH. INTERVIEW RELATIVES OF THE 
/ VICTIMS, FRIENDS, ACQUAINTANCES, IN 


FOUR VICTIMS, ALL THE SAME 
APPROXIMATE AGE, ALL SPENT 
PART OR ALL OF THEIR JUVE- 
HOOD IN BERGER BLOCK. . 


WE HAVE THE SCHOOL 1 
ROSTERS FOR MAYBE'S 
YEARS IN BERGER — 
INCLUDING THE VICTIMS, 
24-1 PUPILS MAY HAVE 
COME INTO DIRECT AND 
REGULAR CONTACT WITH 
HIM. IT'S PROBABLE 
SOME OF THEIR LIVES 
ARE ALSO IN DANGER. , 




TRACK THEM 
DOWN, SPEAK TO 
THEM. FIND THE 
COMMON LINK. 






MAYBE IS ARROGANT. HIS 
SUCCESS UP TO NOW HAS GIVEN 
HIM A SENSE OF INVULNERABILITY. 
HE BELIEVES HE'S TOO SMART FOR 
US. HE'S TAUNTING US, DARING 
^ US TO STOP HIM. ^ 


THE CLUE IS SIX. WHAT DOES IT 
MEAN? THE AGE? THE ADDRESS? THE 
NUMBER OF VICTIMS? FIND OUT. 


THE NEXT THING 
I HEARD HE'D BEEN 
ARRESTED FOR 
SERIAL MURDER. 











CAN'T BE TOO CAREFUL, 
MONTEZ. PJ MAYBE'S 
BACK IN TOWN -- 
Y'KNOW, THE JUVEY 
_ KILLER. > 


HOW INTERESTING. 

I HAVE NO 
ACQUAINTANCE OF 
THIS PERSON. 
PLEASE TELL ME 
< MORE. > 




BELIEVE ME, THAT'S 
ONE YOU DON'T 
WANT TO KNOW. 



It gave me a real buzz to meet face to face, 
and I admit, a certain thrill of apprehension. 


That night they held a reception in my honour. It meant postponing my 
next murder, but it was not to be missed. Judge Dredd was there. 


I CAN ONLY SPARE A 
FEW MINUTES, MONTEZ. 


SENOR MONTEZ, 
LET ME INTRODUCE 
ONE OF OUR MOST 
EMINENT JUDGES. 


YOU ARE TOO KIND, 
SIR. I KNOW YOU ARE 
A VERY BUSY MAN. . 


JUDGE STALIN HAS BEEN 
TELLING ME ABOUT THIS JP 
MAYBE. IT IS YOUR CASE, I 
BELIEVE. HE SOUNDS VERY 
S. DANGEROUS. 


HE'S THAT, 
ALL RIGHT. 


CUIDAD BARRANQUILLA-- 
YOUR NECK OF THE 
WOODS. I'M SURPRISED 
YOU HAVEN'T BUMPED 
INTO HIM, MONTEZ. 


I CERTAINLY HOPE NOT, 
JUDGE — BY THE SOUND 
OF HIM, I WOULDN'T BE 
ALIVE TO TELL THE TALE. 
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MY GRUD, WHAT 
A PIT* YOU REALLY 
TURNED INTO A 
RIGHT SCUMBAG, 

. LARSON. j 


WELFARE SCROUNGER, 
DIPSOMANIAC, HUMAN 
AMOEBA. QUITE A CV. 


WHAT YOU 
NEED IS A 
GOOD BATH. 


YOU'LL BE LUCKY, 
PAL. THEY CUT ME 
OFF LAST MONTH. 


YEAH, WELL, WE CAN'T ALL 
BE STARS. WHO THE HELL 
ARE YOU, ANYWAYS? 


WE'LL HAVE TO 
USE BOTTLED. 


WH-WHAT'S 
THE GAME-? 


Inga fixed a collar 
while I went off to 
get some water. 


The method worked, true, but 
the aesthetics were all wrong. 
I had planned for each killing 
to have a certain elegance. 
This was, frankly, just messy. 


PARTING HERE, PARTING THEl 
THAT FLASH OF BLUE LIGHT, 
COME PANCE ON THE RIVER. 
BOLP WATER SPRITE! 







He remembered me, in the end. 
But all the joy had gone out of it. 


I D-DON'T 
UNNERSTAND-/ 


Far from being a release, I felt oddly unclean, as 
if contact with Larson Sidowski had sullied me. In 
such a mood, only Inga could give me comfort. 










THAT COULD BE 
SIGNIFICANT. 


r LARSON SIDOWSKI, 30, 
LIVES IN A SHORT-LIFE AT 
QUIMBY FOUND HIM TIED UP 
WITH SOME WEIRD KIND OF 
COLLAR ROUND HIS NECK. MED 
SAYS CAUSE OF DEATH WAS 
L DROWNING. V 


IT TICKS ALL THE BOXES FOR 
A MAYBE KILLING, EXCEPT ONE - 
ACCORDING TO OUR RECORDS, 
SIDOWSKI NEVER LIVED IN 
BERGER BLOCK. 


THERE WERE SIX 
RUBBER DUCKS 

SITTING ON HIS 
LAP. 


CAN'T REMEMBER 
NO PJ MAYBE. LARSON 
NEVER MENTIONED 
. HIM ANYWAYS. . 


I KNOW THIS IS 
DIFFICULT, MR SIDOWSKI, 
BUT CAN YOU THINK OF 
ANY REASON WHY YOUR 
SON MIGHT HAVE COME 
INTO CONTACT WITH 
CHILDREN FROM BERGER 
V BLOCK? > 


I was scheduled to leave at 12:00 hours. 
My busines here was done. Or nearly so. 

— - — c ** wm 



SCHOOL PLAY. SOME KID PULLED 
OUT AT THE LAST MINUTE AND THEY 
LET LARSON TAKE HIS PLACE. . 


BACK WHEN ME AND HIS MOTHER ^ 
WASN'T LIKE GETTIN' ON, Y'KNOW. WE SENT 
HIM OVER THERE FOR A FEW WEEKS, TO STAY 
WITH HIS AUNT. JUST TILL THINGS SETTLED 
DOWN LIKE, Y'KNOW. <4 


DREDD, I 
THINK WE'VE 
GOT IT» 


THAT'S HIM THERE, ^ 
THE WATER SPRITE. 
MIASMA'S THE CHRISTMAS 
FAIRY. DUNNO ANY OF THE 
V OTHERS. > 


HIS AUNT? 


WIFE'S SISTER, 
GLORIUS. MARRIED 
GEORGE FUNG. LIVED IN 
07i. HAD A KID SAME 
AGE, MIASMA. > 


HELL, THINK 
I STILL GOT A 
VID FROM OVER 
THERE. 


GLORIUS FUNG. NOW 
LIVING WITH HER EIGHTH 
HUSBAND IN WALT 
DISNEY, REMEMBERED 
BETTER — 


MIASMA AND LARSON YOU KNOW. 
THE MOCK CHOC FAIRY, NOW 
THAT'S FLORIS McDONALD... 


AND THE SIXTH — 
THAT'S PJ MAYBE? 


THEN DEEKY STUBBS — 
HE'S THE TOOTH FAIRY, 
AND AURORA... I CAN'T 
REMEMBER HER LAST 
NAME, SHE WAS THE 
SUGARPLUM FAIRY — A 










PRESENCE' THERE'S A GOOD 
CHANCE MAYBE WILL WALK 
. RIGHT INTO THE TRAP! ^ 


GOOD MORNING, SIR, 

I WONDER IF YOU CAN 
SPARE A MOMENT TO 
TALK ABOUT GRUD? 


ASSUMING 
BOXX IS STILL 
ALIVE... 


ALL CLEAR. 


CITIZEN 
ROBERT BOXX, 
FORMERLY OF 
BERGER BLOCK? 


WHERE IS HE-? 


JUDGES. WE HAVE REASON 
TO BELIEVE YOU MAY BE THE 

NEXT VICTIM OF MASS 
^ MURDERER PJ MAYBE. . 


ivtisis 


— AND ALL TOOK ^ WE'VE TRACED BOXX 
PART IN THE SCHOOL * TO APARTMENT 9910, 
FAIRY PLAY, AGE 6. ^ PAVAROTTI. SENDING 

UNITS THERE NOW- 


PLAINCLOTHES units; 
NOTHING TO GIVE AWAY OUR 
PRESENCE.' THERE'S A GOOD 
CHANCE MAYBE WILL WALK 
^ RIGHT INTO THE TRAP.' ^ 


r DIDN'T YOU Ml 
ALL THIS BEFOR 


OH, NO. PJ WASN'T 
IN IT. THERE WAS SOME 
TROUBLE BEFOREHAND 
AND HE PULLED OUT, 
THAT'S WHY LARSON 
x GOT A PART. 


THE OTHER BOY— 
THE FIREFLY — IS 
ROBERT BOXX. HIS 
PARENTS LIVED ON 

4-4-. 


( IT V 
\AGO, I 


WAS $V IA/INO 
I JUST FORGOT, a 


ZQRGOT.^J 

y 












LARSON SIDOWSKI AND 
AURORA ARE DEAD. 


OH GRUD* 


I ...I COULDN'T BE SURE. I SAW THE NEWS — 
ABOUT F LORIS, AND DEEKY, AND MIASMA...B-BUT 
IT ALL SEEMED TOO CRAZY AND THERE WAS STILL 
AURORA. AND THAT OTHER KID... LARSON. 



Once again my way through the customary 
checks couldnt have been smoother. 


IT IS DONE? 


YES, DON PEDRO. 
A PILOT OF THE 
COCOMO LINE. HE 
DEPARTS SHORTLY 
BEFORE US. 


I HOPE YOU ENJOYED 
YOUR VISIT, DON PEDRO. 


IT WAS MOST 
SATISFYING. 


GOOD. WELL, 
BETTER GET HER 
WARMED UP THEN. 


DON PEDRO, WE BID 
YOU FAREWELL AND 
RETURN AGAIN SOON. 


I ASSURE YOU, 
NOTHING WOULD 
GIVE ME GREATER 
. PLEASURE. 


FOR A LONG AND FRUITFUL 
FRIENDSHIP. . 


IT IS THE STATUE 
OF JUDGEMENT, 
SIR — SOLID 
GOLD. . 


I AM. .. TRULY 
TOUCHED. 


fmm 



m- ON BEHALF OF THE CITY 



a 3 

f WE PRESENT YOU WITH THIS Vj 


Ibgg] 

V v\ 

I MEMENTO TO MARK OUR GREAT 1 
1 RESPECT AND EARNEST WISHES K 










THEY RINGED PAVAROTTI WITH 
UNDERCOVER UNITS, WITH SPY- 
CAMS OVERHEAD AND IN THE 
BLOCK. NO UNIFORMED JUDGE WAS 
PERMITTED IN THE VICINITY. 


IT WAS THE DRESS 
REHEARSAL... 


ALL THE FAIRIES HAD 
ON THEIR HOVERWINGS. WE 
WERE DANCING IN A CIRCLE 
WHEN SUDDENLY EVERY- 
. THING WENT WRONG. ^ 



SOMEBODVD 
TAMPERED WITH 
THE HOVERJETS-- 


H-HELP! 



YOU'RE 
A STINKIN ' 
LIAR! 


PJ'S ONLY SIX, 
ROBERT — AND 
HE'S NOT VERY 
SMART. HE 
COULDN'T HAVE 
DONE IT. 


HE DID! 

I KNOW HE 

DID! 


I DON'T LIKE Pd! 
HE'S SNEAKY AND 
HORRIBLE! 


HE'S BAD! 
















r OKAY, YOU CAN KEEP > 
YOUR STINKIN' FAIRY 

\ ~ C3 

* m 

HATE YOU PJ' J 


L PLAY SEE IF I CARE! A 

M 



IT IS.. .FOR 
PJ MAYBE. 


THAT WAS ALL... 

JUST A LITTLE ARGUMENT. 
MAYBE HE DIDN'T DO IT, 

I DON'T KNOW. BUT IT'S 
NOTHING TO GO KILLING 
k PEOPLE OVER... v 











you SHOULD SEE IT SOON, 
OVER TO THE WEST. 


you HAD NO TROUBLE 
GIVING IT TO HIM? 


NO, DON PEDRO. THEY DO NOT EXPECT 
A FELLOW PILOT TO SLIP A POWERFUL 
HYPNOGENIC IN THEIR SyNTHI-CAF. AFTER 
THAT, HE WAS VERY OPEN TO SUGGESTION. 


Cracked I may be, stupid Im not. Unsatisfactory though it was not 
to carry out the final killing in person, by now, I felt, they would 
be wise to my intensions. No doubt there would be judges crawling 
all over the block. 


The more the merrier. It was only right 
and fitting. After all, I could hardly 
return to Mega-City One without leaving 
a proper calling card, could I? 


DON'T PULL YOUR HAIR OUT THERE, 
CONTROL, JUST TAKING A LITTLE 
SHORTCUT THROUGH PAVAROTTI. ^ 


NEGATIVE! 

NEGATIVE! 


THE HELL'S HE DOING? WARN HIM OFF/ 


DROKK* 


i 




H ABORT! 

■jllf / Wl — m zT 


1 
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' CONTROL, WE HAVE A HOVERTANKER ^ 1 

FLy!NG LOW TOWARD PAVAROTTI! WHAT J ■ 
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FIREFLY, FIREFLY 
LANTERN SO BRIGHT, 
LIGHT UP MY WAY 
THROUGH THE DEAD OF 
, THE NIGHT... > 


4 little over 20,000 died in the 
inferno, including Robert Boxx. 

/ - - ~ 


Poor Robert. Of course, he 
was right — it was me who 
doctored their hoverwings. 
They'd just no right to say 
so, that's all. 



Did it work? Did the executions help to lay my ghosts? 
Half and half, I'm afraid, for Im still plagued nightly by 
visions of their stupid faces, their idiot voices accusing me. 


I would like to say that there rotten 
treatment of me was what made me go 
bad and turned me into a psycopath, 
but clearly I was pretty bad already. 


BAD! 


But it really doesnt bother me that 
much any more, because I know 
that every one of them has paid 
for there timerity. Now my ghosts 
really are just that — ghosts. 


SNEAKY AND 
HORRIBLE! 


WHEREVER YOU ARE, 
WHEREVER YOU HIDE, I'LL 
FIND YOU, Pd MAYBE/ 


J |Mir 
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MZO GUNDEZOON A 

ore Tne 
pzemxoeo. 


^ one ^ 
LOOK AT youz 
^ WHATP ^ 


3APGB, MZO 
GUNPBZGON/ 


W PAH/ I P 

y l\ke to meet Tne ^ 

WOTTeZ WHO COULD 
WUPPHOUGB WITH THe 
GWEAT TUPGB PWBPP/ 
ONE LOOK AT youz 
. 3ADGE AMP THET'LL J 
\ 3e WUNNING LI KB A 
yK WA33ITO/ / 


' i hfaizp. ^ 
you HAVE MT 
O/MPATH i eo, 
v c\T\zeu. ^ 


wr TUDGE DWEDD, \ 
w MZO GUUVeZOOU CAN'T N 
3e WUM3LING WITH ANT 
WABIP WBCIPIVI&TG/ OHE'O 

developed wathez 

W A W\OKy HBAZT > 
fv CONDITION/ yC? 


^ ACTUALLT, TUDGE X 
DWBDD, WALTeZ WONDeZeD 
IF ypu CPU^P f^FMP 
^ OOMEONE WOUND... 


K I ^FF. ~ 
I'FF IMTP IT, 

^ WALTEZ. . 


WE'VE HAD 

OOM.E WATHEZ WOWWTING 
WBLIGIOUG WAOCALO IM WBP 
W03BG 300K\NG WEGULAZLT 
^ AND WBCITING WUNBG OP , 
BW WBGUWWBCTION/ ^ 


WALTEZ WBPOZXBP V 
TTHF CWI/V1F, £UT TTHF /VIAM 
PWOM CONTWOL DIDN'T OEEM 
TO UNDEZOTAND A WOZP — 


I GA ID 

PEAL WITH VOUZ 
CULT PZ03LEM0, MZG 
. GUNPBZGON/ 


It it 1 *1 

; 



q 

i 

H 

P% ,rr-r 








you've 

gox expepxence 
with xheoe clowno 
, — you xake xhe . 

^ LEM?. 


s everyone eloe in ^ 

HEX.E \o A XIM 3A zzie 1 
LOOX 30X. HAEP COX.E 

AGe\&x& — xechn\callx, 

I'M A XUVE XOO, OO 

k rney ppn # t uouallx A 

^ <5IVF /V1F MUCH 
XPOU3LE. 


^ IF TPTAU 
WAIZ PUANNIN<5 
OOMEXXWUG, WE 
M\GHX NOX HAVE 
^ ri/V1F. ^ 


r rHFy'PF Npr 

UOUALLX ALL 
XOGEXHEZ L\KE 
XH\0. 3 A C^UP'O 
ON XHE WAX - 
WE COULX? HANG 
w 3ACK UNX \L \X 
^ <5FT£ HEP-E. 


XHEK.E'0 AN 
INXAf^E OP 
3Z.EAXH. XHE 
OANC\NG 
OXOPO. 


3EENX'0 A FAM\L\AfZ 
PACE ON XHEWZ XUiZP 
— OHE'O WON XHEUZ 
PEOPECX. 3UX XO 
3\Z\NG A PUPT ONXO 
XH\0 OACPBU GKOUNP.. 


XHE CHALLENGE 
CANNPT GO UNMEX. 


TIM UEL 
ZEENP 


ANP NOX XUOX A NX P ULX 
— XHE A ZCH-PULX, XHE 
OlV MAN H\MOELF... 


PON'X 
EVEN XH\N£ 
. IT/ . 


lou&x 

CHINPACB 


w,\ w 





^G=T 




ovW m iSir'TSii 




IfHt 









^ thf x 
PFfpr <?f vou 
want ro OX APT 
^ xpouBLep > 


THAT^ X 
pic^nr. amp 

AU- I WANT 1^ A 

<puicp wppp 

v WITH CflMMIF y 
V HFPF. ^ 


^ WHAT ^ 
HAVF WF <5PT 
^ HFPF... 


0ANNFP 

PFPIPPICAU/ 


^ wny ^ 

f^HPUUP WFP 

ypu ain't mp 

^ PUPT. ^ 


HANPf? 
PFF, FUPP 


TIMMIF 
AIM'T PPNF 

NPTHfN' — 


TIMF TP <5IVF UP THF TOTAL 

wak cpnnfctipn — mk^ht 

HFUP THF^F CPPBPO OPP THFIP 
LPAVPP IN A MFW P<5HT... 


THFN 

WFTU HAVF HIM 
3ACK IN NP TIMF. 

wf tu^t want rp 

. TALK, TUAVO . 
^ AFP 


FNPU(5H 

PF THF £UFFPIN<5 

hfapt act ^ffnt. wf 
ppn't taup rp 
s. tpppop\oxo. ^ 


" ^UPF. ~ 
TIMMIF MPPP'O 
CNF PF TPTAU WAP'^ 
RNF^T APFN'T TPU, 

punpp 


^ HF # ^ ^ 
£FFN <5FTTIN' INTO 

^ POLITICO - P > 


POL\T\CO 
\0 POP. PULTO, 
. TIMMIF/ ^ 


£FFNT PLATO THF <3000 COP 
\NPLL — fpnup ir^ CUFAP 
TH FT' PF NOT 301N3 XO HANP 
HIM PVFP WITHOUT A FK5HT. 




3y:-J 







I-I PPN'T HAVe N 

npthin' rp pc? 

WITH NP TPTAk 
WAK/ I HATe AW. 
THAT POL\X\CAL y 
CPAPOLA/ 


what a^put me 
£c?c?*c zeeup x me gon\g 

AMP -me GALIOX — we 

^ fpunp ir at yc?ue > 
V APAer^eMr. 


rp Apvipe a<painpt 
p/in<p rp /vie, riMMie. X 
we # ve ^eeM mpnitpeincp ) I 

PUNGAP PM PPM FPK VBAZ& J 
— ne'P what we paw. 

HN 5 H KlPfC. — 

weve <ppr ypu 
amp him MeeriM<5 im 

&Z&ZBX FOUZ XIMB& IM 

|Bbh 1 me ^apt rwc? wee^p. 

W\ reu. me reum amp 
W we pam <pp eApy 


^ pp ypu ^ 
AP/vur ypuve 
^eeM MeeriN<p 
^ pum^app ^ 


THe 

PPPF FPP/Vt 

me coiLe&er 

He'P A PTIN^IN' 
purr/ PHAMe/ 
^ PHA Me/ ^ 


mip 

fpk eeAW 

riMMiep 


phut ir, 
peeep/ 


r yeAH, > 
r — ypu a 

reeec?eipr 

v MPWP V 


I '&! J 


^ rprAe ^ 

wak MU^ep My 
pipree, yA rpupy 
^ fim^ — y 


ypu <puyp 

r weee <ppnna rueN pm 

Me — I COULPNT PTAy IM 
miP GUPCKS I-I HAPPA 

. prAer a Mew nee 

X. pc?MewHeee/ 


^ M'NP — ^ 

I MFAN, ir AIN'T 
IAKB THAT/ me 
PPPF WAP — He 
^ WAP — ^ 


y i ppm'T x 

^MPW NPNe P' 
THAT ePPMPMIPP 
taz’z' — i Meepep 
Hepp/ ypu goxxa 
v UNPeePTANP 


^ He wap ^ 
HerpfN’ Me wrr mt 

. MOZXOAOe/ . 


me pufap FAer 
pm pfaf fapp. 
TiMMie hap urreeep 
me m-wpkp — me 

FC?K£(PPeN WPKP PF 
UPHMATe PUPT-NePP. 










HE CANNOT 

&e a llowep 
TO uve - 


w OTlNlSlN’ ^ 

&CU MW APS 

VA COULPN'T 
EVEN WAIT TO 

. MIPNIGHTS. 


^ vex. a ^ 

pupt in tuvb'& 

CLOTHING, T\MM\E 
- Z'FFN — ^ 


^ ANP 

npw vez 

GONNA 

pie luse 

v ONBS . 


PPO\S\SS 

coNce alep 

LAO-bCNV?e - 


' MU, THB > 
PULTS &LA &H H\& 
THZOATS CHOP 
v H\& PACES . 


eao\ep. 

OA\P THAN 
. PONE — 


^ THE ^ 
WHOLE CLU&O 
GOING 

^ cjzazv/ ^ 


/VIPKF ^ 
WHEP.E THAT 
CAME 
^ FPOftA 


\SEEP ^ 

thf/vi pff 

ZFFN/ WE'P-E NOT 
. P<?NF WITH 
HIM/ 







^ TELL THEM / / 

XO INITIATE CROWP \ LL* 
CONTROL PROCEPURES J//^ 
, \MMEP\ATELV ON 1M 
few ARRIVAL/ 

THB^* 
jBT MIPNITE CLUB 

f* unpez 
§5*^^L a zzest/ 


I'M 

CALLING IN THE 

SPECIALISTS. 


r cru^r > 
^ffp him 
auvf ampthfiz 

PEW MINUTES, 
V £AE(?M. ^ 


HF'^ A MESS, 
r PJZFPP — STABBEP A ^ 
HUNPREP TIMES, MAVBE 
MORE. NO WAV HE'LL LIME 
v U?M<5 FMPU<5H TP > 
(Nreeep<5Arg. 


THF FU£^ RESOURCES OP 
JUSTICE PEPARTMENT ARE 
MORE THAN ENOUGH TO 
TARE CARE OP A JUME R\OT 
— FVFM ONE ON THI^ SCALE. 


STUMM GAO AMP SONIC 
CANNON OUICRLV TARE 
THE PIGHT OUT OP THE 
COMBATANTS — 


— WHILE MEP-, MEAT' 
AMP PAT-WAGONS 
WAIT OUTS\PE TO SORT 
THROUGH THE PERPS. 


SAPLV , MEP 
ASS\STANCE 
CANNOT HELP 

jimmie zeeN - 











MAY3E. THAT 
MC?er<5 A< 5 F ~ 

EXPLANATION 1^ A 
LITTLE TOO CONVENIENT 
— WOULDN'T HURT J 
K TO /VIA KE A 

OUR E. 


WHAT A 
MEOO... AT 
LEAOT WE 
KNOW TOTAL 
WAR WEREN'T 
INVOLVEP. A 


^ WE'VE GOT ^ 
PUN3AR, RIGHTP 
P\OTZ\3UT\ON OF 
3ANNEP 

. fitfpatupf — . 


r A U?M<5 ^HPT ^ 

3UT IF WE CAN EVER 
MAKE HI/VI WFFF ENOUGH 
FOR QUESTIONING, HE 
COUL P £F \NVALUA3LE. 
V BETTER SAFE THAN V 

4w^ ^?(zey. 


r mpt 

<PUITF 
/VUPMK5HT 
v II2PMIC. . 


HPW 


r HE ISN'T TELLING ^ 
U^ ANYTHING WE 
PIPM'T KNOW. WE NEEP 
, TO GET ZeeN . 
TALKING... >4 


HURT 


r IS HE > 
<5pim< 5 r<? 

MAKE 
^ ITP ^ 


ZEEN HATEP 

r puft^ — amp ypu ^ 

TUST MAPE SURE HE'LL 
STAY A TUVE FOREVER 
. PE FPE A WHIFF, . 

Ik anyway. ^ 


THERE 
1^ THAT. 


J.M. G. ZEEN 

/9902010 


^ HAppy ^ 
^leTHPAy 
FROM TUSTICE 
PEPARTMENT 
v CREEPS y 


WITH CURRENT MEPICAL 
TECHNOLOGY. 


^ THATS WHY ^ 
I'VF PIZPFEFP Hl/Vl 
PUT IMTP ^U^PFNPFP 
ANIMATION. 
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...and so seem... 
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